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For as Urania after Cosma ran,

He, ravished with sight how gracefully

She moved her limbs and drew the aged man,

Left Nous, to coast the loved beauty nigh.

Nous cried and chafed, but he no other can,

Till Uran, seeing Pas to Cosma fly,

And Strephon single, turned after him.

Strephon, so chased, did seem in milk to swim.

He ran, but ran with eye o'er shoulder cast,
More marking her than how himself did go:
Like Numid lions by the hunters chased,
Though they do fly, yet backwardly do glow
With proud aspect, disdaining greater haste:
What rage in them, that love in him, did show.
But God gives them instinct the man to shun,
And he, by kw of barley-break, must run*

But as his heat with running did augment,

Much more his sight increast his hot desire.

So is in her the best of Nature spent,

The air her sweet race moved doth blow the fire:

Her feet be pursevants from Cupid sent,

With those fine steps all loves and joys conspire.

The hidden beauties seenVd in wait to lie,

To drown proud hearts that would not willing die.

Thus fast he fled from her he follow'd sore,
Still shunning Nous to lengthen pleasing race,
Till that he spied old Geron could no more;
Then did he slack his love-instructed pace,
So that Uran, whose arm old Geron bore,
Laid hold on him with most ky-holding grace.
So caught, him seem*d he caught of joys the bell,
And thought it heaven so to be drawn to Hell*

To Hell he goes, and Nous with fritn must dwell:

Nous sware it was not right, for his default

Who would be caught, that she should go to Hell:

But so she must.   And now the third assault

Of barky-break among the six befell.

Pas Cosma matcht, yet angry with his fault;

The other end Geron with Uran guard.

I think you think Strephon bent thitherward.